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only too glad to find a purchaser for his old one, Pacha; and as he is the one they have often (since Tin Jack's death) sent up to take me down to church, I know him well and can vouch for his behaviour. Indeed, he is so quiet and gentle that little Austin can be trusted to ride him alone, and it will sometimes be convenient to send him on messages into town. A horse here is really something more than a luxury, as without one it is impossible to get about; so that, ever since my poor Tin Jack died, I have felt dreadfully helpless.
The second Afth Jtily 1892.
SURELY now I have been round the world, since at last I have done that to which I used to look forward, I have 'gained a day/ It seems that all this time we have been counting wrong, because in former days communication was entirely with Australia, and it was simpler and in every way more natural to follow the Australian - calendar; but now that so many vessels come from San Francisco, the powers that be have decided to set this right, and to adopt the date that belongs to our actual geographical position. To this end, therefore, we are ordered to keep two Mondays in this week, which will get us straight.
I have had a busy and happy time since my last instalment. When I went to church on the 26th, Mrs. C------told me that I was invited to go